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T ue mea culpa tamen, niſi ſt Iu {ſe vocari 
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edication 
To Lovs. 


152 whoſe ſole Name all Paſſions doth com- 
Youngeſt and Eldeſt of the Deities, (prize, 

Born without Parents, whoſe unbounded Raign 

Moves the firm Eearth, fixeth the floating Main, 

Inverts the Courſe of Heav'n; and from the Deep 

Awakes thoſe Souls that in dark Lethe fleep, 

By thy myſterious Chains ſeeking Cunite 

Once more, the long-fince torn Hermaphrodite. 

He who thy willing Pris ner long was vow d 

And uncompell'd beneath thy Scepter bow'd, 

Returns at laſt in thy ſoft Fetters bound, f 

With Victory, though not with Freedom crow d: 

And, of his Dangers paſt a grateful Signe, 

Suſpends this Tablet at thy numerous Shrine. 
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The Gloworme. 


ay faireſt Charieſſa, ſtay and mark 
his animated Gem, whoſe fainter ſpark 


Of fading light, its birth had from the dark. 


A Star thought by the erring Paſſenger, 
Which falling from its native Orb dropt here, 
And makes the Earth (its Centre,) now its Sphere. 


| Should many of theſe ſparks together be, 
He that the unknown light far off ſhould ſee 
Would think it a terreſtrial Galaxie. 


| Take't up fair Saint ; ſee how it mocks thy fright, 

| The paler flame doth not yield hear, th ough light, 
nich thus deceives thy Reaſon, through thy ſight. 
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But ſez how quickly it (ta'ne up) doth fade, 
To ſhine in darkneſs onely being made, 
By th brightneſs of thy light turn'd to a ſhade ; 


And burnt to aſhes by thy flaming eyes 
Oa the chaſte Alrar of thy hand it dies, 
As to thy greater light a ſacrifice, 


The Breath, 


Avonius the milder breath o'ch' Spring, 
When proudly bearing on his ſofter wing 
Rich odours, which from the Panchean groves 
He ſteals, as by the Phenix pyre he moves, 
Profulely doth his ſweeter theft diſpence 
To the next Roſes bluſhing innocence, 
But from the grateful Flower, a richer ſcent 
He back receives then he unto it lent. 
Then laden with his odours richeſt ſtore, 
He to thy Breath haſts l ro which theſe are poor; 
Which whilſt the amorous wind to ſteal eſfaics, 
He like a wanton Lover bout thee playes, 
And ſometimes cooling thy ſoft cheek doth lie, 
And ſometimes burning at thy flaming eye: 
Drawn in at laſt by that — we implore, 
He now returns far ſweeter then before, 
And rich by being rob d. in Thee he finds 


The burning ſweets of Pyres, the cool of Winds. 
Deſiring 
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Defiring bor 10 hrs bis 
Verſes. 


Tick Papers Cherieſſe, let thy breath 
I Condemn, thy hand unto the flames bequeath; 
'Tis flt who gave them life, ſhould give them death. 


— md 1 flames to —— > riſe, 
| Eachtrembling ſheer ſhall as it upwards flies, 
' Preſent it felf to thee a ſacrifice. 


| Then when about its native orb it came 
| Andreacht the leſler lights o'th' sky, this flame 
Contracted to a Star ſhould wear thy name. 


bor, falling down on earth from its bright iphear, 
Shall in a Diamonds ſhape its luſtre bear, 
And trouble (as it did before) thine ear. 


But thou wilt cruel even in mercy be, 
Unequal in thy juſtice, who doſt free Dn.” 
Things without ſenſe from flames, and yet not Me. 
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A Dialogue, 


we 10 ras og 


VV; if Night 


Should betray us, and reveal 
Io the light n 8•1 ä i 
All the pleaſures that we ſteal 5 | ail 


in N \ 


Faireſt, We 

Safely may this fear deſpiſe; 
How can She 

See our actions who wants eyes? 


Charieſſa. 13 | 


. Fachdimneſtarre 
And the clearer lights we know 
Nights e es are 
They were blind that thought her ſo: 


Philocharis 
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1 . Philecharis, 


Thoſe pale fires Ah 
Onely burn to iel alight ++ *\ 
T' our defires, 


And though blind, to give us ſight. 


Charie ſſa. 


By this ſhade 
That ſurrounds us might our dame 
Be betraid. 
And the day diſcloſe its name. 


Phi loc haris. 


| 
| Deareſt Fair, 
Theſe dark witneſſes we finde 
| Silent are, 
Night is dumb as well as blinde. 
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Then whilſt theſe black ſhades conceal us, 


We will ſcorn 
Th' envious Morn, 
And the Sun that would reveal us. 


Our flames, ſhall thus their mutual light betray, 
And night, wen theſe joys crown'doutſhine the day. 
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Excuſe for wiſhing Her 
leſſe Fair. 


WI thy paſſion ſhould it move 
That I wiſhe thy Beauty lefle ? 
Fools deſire what is above 
Power of nature to expreſſe; 
And to wiſh it had been more, 
Had been to outwiſh her ſtore. 


If the flames within thine eye 

Did not too great heat inſpire, 
Men might languiſh yet not die, 

At thy leſſe ungentle ſire, 
And might on thy weaker light 
Gaze, and yet not loſe their fight. 


Nor would'ſt thou leſſe fair appear, 
For detraction addes to thee ; 

If ſome parts lefle beauteous were 
Others would much fairer be : 

Nor can any part we know 

Beft be ſtyl'd, when all are ſo. 
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Thus this great exceſſe of light, 
Which now dazles qur weak eyes, | 
Would, ecclips'd, appear more bright ; if | | 


And the onely way to riſe, 
Or to be more fair, for these 
Celia, is leſſe fair to hs. 


Chang'd, get Conſtant 


VV Rong me no mare 
| In thy complaint, 
+ Blam'd for Inconſtane 
| I yow'd Yadore 
| The faireſt Saint, 
| Nor chang'd whilſt thou wert (he: 
But if another Thee outſhine, | 
Th'Inconſtancy is onely Thine. 


| To be by ſuch 

Blind! Fools admixn'd _ 
Gives thee but ſmall eſteem, 

| By whom as much 
Thou'dlt be defir'd Fl 
: 2 — 

ure why they love wat 

Who why they ſhould not cannot tell. 
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The faireſt She 
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To blot my name 
With forg'd Apoſtaſie, 
Thine is that ſtain 
Who dar'ſt to claim 
| What others aol of Thee) d u SA CAR 
Of Lovers they are. onely true 
Who pay their Hearts wherothey ite 
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All thy attempts how e 2 2M 
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Shepherd. 

are fall alone 

Yet thine diſcloſe, for until 
Sickneſs admits no Cure. 


Sorrows fair N 
Nor counſel can 
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My Health, thine own deftroyes, * 


Nymph, 


How can diſcaſed Minds infe@d + 


Say what thy Grief doth move 


Call up thy vertue to protect 


Thy Heart, and know twin Love? | 
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ſes in breathing forth their ſcent, 
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The ſhag, whichfrom hel e den, 
Dotb ina ci 


Make far lefa noiſe then Celis s Breath in Neep. . [more 


But if the lw ' 
This the Angel which ihe fires 


Should mould — Breath to words, and n 

Into a diſpoſe; 

The roar Are — | 

Would ſteal each ſoul out at the Ear, 

And into:Plants and Stones infaſe- 

A life that Cherubius would chooſe; 
And with new Powers invert the Laws'af Fate, 
Kill choſe that live, and dead things animate. 
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BE le voix, dont mer charmes deſrobent ; bn me, 
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Eauty whoſe ſoft: Magherlok chains 
Nox time notabſerice can unite; ! 
hy powerthenarrow'bounds cs | 
Ol nature or Philoſophie, ” 
That rant dy unconſined laws 36 
A motion, though at diſtance, cual i2 


Drawn by the ſacred influence 

Ot thy bright eyes, I back return ; 
And fince I no where can diſpence 
Wich flames that do in ableace burn, 
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' 5 8 chooſe midſt them texpire 
Then languiſh by I | 


But if thou f pride 
Of vulgar c Þ doſt 4 


who by vaio 
Their 550 5 dofacrii 
Then let thoſe flames, whoſe wan; i 


At diſtance ſcorch d, approch d but warm. 


Song. 


VV. Ilie burniog i in thine, eye, 
Or freexing in thy breſt, 


What Martyrs, in wiſh'd flames that die, | 
Are half ſo pleas'd or bleſt ? 


When thy ſoſt accents through mine ear 
Into my ſoul do fly, 

What Angel would not quit his ſphear, _ 
Io hear ſuch harmony - | 


Or when the kiſſe thou gay*ſt me laſt 
My ſoul ſtole in its breath, 

What life would ſooner be embrac 'd 
Ihen ſo delii'da death? 
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Then think no ef Tacke, 
Or would my fetten learel 
Since Phenixlike I from this fire 
'Both life and youth great pl 


eke. 
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Mr fcky breath 
Waſts in 4 do 


- Whilft Love and Death 
7. my 2 life lay claim; © 
The feavour tv Whoſe heat F melt 
By her cler 8 is na felt, 


Then who 5 


Canfl, yet wilt grant no eaſe 
E re fe, 
To feed a um diſeaſe f 
Uneqaal fair ! the hears i thene ; 
Ah, why then hould the pain be mine ! 
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A by what: potent are - 
Doſt thou thine car andfrozen beam 
Againſt my paſſion arm. 


Or by what hidden influence 

Of powers in one combin'd 
Doſt thou rob love of either ſents, - | 
Madedeefsrwelioblind. | 


Sure thou as friends united haſk 

Two diſtant De Deities. 

And ſcorn within thy heart haſt plac'd, 
And love wal me 2 


Orthol ſoft tters o. 
Al dale, do guard thi 

Free from all other Sins 
ne complaint ho canſt thou hear, 
Or I this paſſion fl 
prey impriſoned 2 thine ear 
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Tubus freedfrom thy proud — I ſhall prove 


There is more 1 4 in Death then * 


Naa e \ 1 


And when forſaken Lovers come 
*.Toſce my tombe, 


Take heed 4 3 * not with the ed 
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The pride of all thy victory 
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That our firm Love might. le no End 3 


Ou Souls did with theſe pleaſmres 7 e 
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| Awhile our ſenſes ſtols away,” 

"| Left in ibi Extaſie me iay, 

Till both together rait d to Life. 

We reingage in this hind ftrife, 
Cythæra with her Syrian Boy, 

Conld never reach our meaneſt oy. 
The Chilaifh God of Love ne re try d, 
So much of Love with his cold Bride, 
As we is one embrace include, 
Centeſting each to be al du d. 


Jo Celia pleadin g want of At. 


D* urge no more that killing cauſe 
Of our:diyorce;? |. 
Love is not fetter d by ſuch laws, Fe 
Nor bows to any force: | 
Though thou denieſt I ſhould be thine, | 
Jet ſay not thou deſery'lt not to be mine. 


Oh rather frown away my bres 
ith 7 diſdain, 


Or flatter me with ſmiles to 44 ; 
By joy or ſorrowſlain, 
"Tis lefle crime to be kill'dby thee, 1 
Then thus cauſe of mine own death ſhould be. | 


Thy ſelf of beauty to deveſt | 10 
And meof 1000 2 


% 
Yet meet my — — 
D e 
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ET Innocence 
bot Hey Gives to twine 
dee t the Vine, 

boxer thus reſtraius, 
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how thefeneighb Palms dobend 

* 
s whiſp'ring Joo 

Their loves, into each others 


Whoſe life is harmony and love, 


Let mutual thoughts herraßx 
And mour wil er mind: diſplay ; 


F Donn 
ET Thi n 

Then the ears lazy 
And the ex * 
(11 our . — 
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Ow Lerche rar df this rr F 
N” be my _ Heart —_— 
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many. 13 
Hath weed, a new 6 one Is it ye her Han. 


But in @ choſen ys A to 2 


| Cruel cich pare hers 
Ne te 1 
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ile Fo e 12 
w of En move, 
And like two . converle by loye. 


spirits ro chwins of earth cin d 
Diſcourſe by ſence; 
But ours that are by flames refin' a 
Wich thoſe weal: tles diſpence ; 
Let ſuch in words their minds diſplay, 


Welhnkiſloormpanithneghe conneys ＋ 


But eg ſoul from we doch Ale, 
Jo thee retir' d, 
Thou canſt not both retain; fork 
Muſt be with one inpir'd; 
Then, , Deareſt, either juſtly mine 
Reſtore, or incxchan e ſt me iet 
A nen NR wan 
Yet if thou 0ſt, return mine own, 
.... Oh talc 4. 
For tis this pleaſing death alone 
Giyes caſe unto my pen: 
Kill me once more, or 1 
Thy pity then thy crueley, 1 leſſe a 


— hs 4+ 
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r 
Apoll and Daphne. 
1 OR GaRCILAS50 MARINO, 


VVS Phzbus ſaw 4 rugged Bark beguile 
H Love, and his Embraces intercept, 
The Leaves inftrufted by his Grief to ſmile, 
T aking freſh Growth and verdare as he wept : 
How can, ſaith he, my woes expelt Releaſe, 
When T ears, the Subject of my T ears,uncreaſe ! 
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; _ 
His chang d yet ſcorneretaining Fair he liſt, 
From the lov'd Trunk plucking a little Boughz 
And though the Congneft which he ſought he miſt, ' 
With that Triumphant ſpoil aderns bu Brow. 
Thus this diſdainful Maid his aim deceives, 
Where he expected Frait he gathers Leaves. 


Speaking and Riſing. »by 


T* which thy ſmooth voice doth break 
Into my ſoul like lightning flies, 


My life retires whilſt thou doſt ſpeak, 


And thy ſoft breath its room ſupplies. 
Loſt inthis pleaſing Ertaſſe | 


And 
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back receive that liſe from thee; 
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Forbear, R Ro 955 
compoſe; 2 
No harmony can 


Wenz which from oo 9 
The gun al. 


Feng ne oj ge cheep, | 
And had wiſely learn'd to fear, 
r © go 
bony ig ds arm, 
TIN 
Pan pg eames,” 


Durſt ( —.— 
Cannot this col ſhow mine) des. 
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The deceiv 4 world — ; 
Cs On I ies 1115 of fol 


Strange, 


Would her falling frame admire, 
That by ſnow were let on fas. 


T he Depofoion. 


) lap god chee thou werp fair 
8 er ſo, 4. 


Thok all ch wear 
k e pride they 


Opinion 
Beauries, like ſtars, in — vow ay ſhine; 
And ewes my Lare eine anon 


The flames that dwel within thibbepe; N 
5 brigh - — 5 mine, Spe; | 
y brighteſt Graces 

Rd once with my d 

Loves fires thus mutual influence — | 

Thine ceaſe v9 hips when riley. 


Then (prond Celina) bope no more | 
To bee ĩ dor wos d; 
Since by thy ſcorn thou doſtreſtore 
The wealth my love beſtow'd; 
And thy deſpis d Diſdain too late fhall find 
That none are fair but whoare kind. 
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u e dewreſt ſelf, (tbe Sc 
F ot | Of all my >-9;y 


v ori waſte in ſecret” Fuad [1 
Ard ne live becauſe I hope. 
„Oben will Fats reſto e 


The Fojes, in Whoſe bright fn. 


29 Z 0 AY all expire, 
That 1 ny e i Wr no more 


H. -g CVE | 
To be Captive to one foe, _ 
And would'break bis fingle ebain, wt 


Lerhinileſn the art ofme / 
By e eee free. 
4 dene 
bf 7 411d 
Wsttyrandick be dare 
To one rr gh love confine ? 
Whounbounded as the aire 


All may court but none decline: 
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Why ſhould weths Hearrdevy: or #108 


objecteas the E 
r 
l om l: off | 
Whereſoere I turn or move 
Arn datt : 
Thoſe kind beauties that do love, | 


This fo was 2 N Ts 


W Lie, "I 


Soft freſh Virgins not full Mos,” 
With their youthful d eweſſe bony me; 
7 Matrons that have known 


TELL. SELL. 
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She ths doth by l Ape ; 
Every fevourſhe' ace N 
or the e innocence 
Which nor Court nor Ci knows, 
Both alike g/ (ul chflums.. 
That wilde beauty ' and e * 
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She that wiley' can Gabor: 4 
Nature wich the wealth ofart, 
Or whoſe rural ſweets do ſcorn 
Borrow'd helps to take a heart, 
The vain care of that's my pleaſure, 
Poverty of this my treaſure. Both 
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| Bothths —_ the ch » 
e 
She whom I enjoy, 

Or wb ava 2 love; 3 
This becauſe he i not oonfeſſe; 
That not kide;herhoppinadey,sr /. 4. 
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The bold! D, 
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Every beauty tale m | 
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La. gelle Confadente. 


Ouearthly Souls that court a wanton flame, 
"Whoſe pale weak influence 

Can riſe no Wee the humble name 
iwer of Setice, 


gickneſſe tight dees e ber cheek; 
any reuke che Lilies fade, 112 


t my ; 
Flamesrharare kind by che oye 
TREO h time and age expire; 
But ours & boaſt reach fac higher 
Can nor a 


For when we e deu 4 
benighted, 
We by this friendſhi in death, _ 
—— * 
| Weak Love through fortune or diſtruſt 
In time forgets to burn, 
| But this purſues us to the Urn, 


And marries either's Duſt, 
La 
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La belle Ennemie. 


1 ar ore x 
Who would! apr 0 e ſuſtain 


And bow 2 
| et might 


But ſince 45 reſign d 
At gba e lin ret 


Inſult not o're my captiv — heart 
With too mach and art, 
thy ſcorn thou loſe che prize, 
by the power of thybright eyes, 
N | * prove, 


She "ako 
kope de w 7 £ 
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All tows * 
Tho Al flee — por t. = be, 
Dreams are te erat of e f 
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| 1/aw, when laſt 1 clo/d my Eyes, 

Celinda foop tr anorhers wil; 
cin Apprebenſion E 
What would thertrnth without diſguiſe * 


The jeyes Which-1ſbonld call mine own n 
Me thought this Rival did rel 15 
3 . 


I 
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Like Dreams « all my heppineſſe ; 
Tet Dreams themſelves allow me none. 


To the Lady D. 


Madam, _ 1 141} 24D IW 
Tutte they, 
Whenat your Feet I bumbly lay 


Theſe Papers, beg 2 M0 50 
Laſhful e 


Th' obedience of a 1 
Who (bowing to your ſtrict command) 
| Truſts her own Errours to yohẽỹ hand, 
telly AER ) 2p 
She meant, ere they were ould die: 
er of your Breath 


But ſince the ſoft 
Hath call'd them again from Death, 


Io y our now made known; 


She dares for nolonger own ; 
The worſt he muſt not, reſign'd . 
She hath to th fire, and where you find 
Thoſe your kinde Charity admir'd, 
She writ but what your Eyes inſpir d. 
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'X/ Outhatumoyont Miſtreſſe 
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; *Renounce with me 
Tb 3 
Nor ths Infernal Pogrer een 
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The Brand, the di none 
Which we did firſt beſtow. 
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And the Jmpoſtor now nf dons: 
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I canthe ſoable Child d , 10 wail uf 
« dick O A va 
Deveſt him af fi 
A 130 
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For he that ſees the Heaven nike, 
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And aten in ho fu-ſhie of you oy. ; 
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Nor think hereafter by new arts 
Yau canbeiviech our hearts; 


Or raiſe pleaſing charm; 
: ah "0 p 


er \ 


His power implore.- 
Unleſſe like * that he do no harm. 


"The Dive. 


Ear, back my wounded heart reſtore, 


d 7 erfyley 
Flatter ay wild 00 e wy 


Love muſt not hope what Fatedenies. 
Take, take away —— kaltes a x kills, 


Thy Love wounds d 


Suſtains wr e Ain. 


Shouldſt the — * e 
I might — * pen 

And learn Apoſtaſie 

Who ee ee, 


da 


— eo ne 79 


0 ” — 2 
— ——— ee ——— 
FT ²˙¹wm . ], a _ —_ * * 5 — Al 


"pas. 


WWW 
* - : 
— — 
og 
A ” P 
> Pl 
\ * : ſt 


Or in thy 


Whonow br er rothy love. 


Since then unkind Fate will divorce * | | 
Thoſe whom "+ indo 7) 
Be thou as cruel as this force, | 
r 3.0 IIIa) 6 


Tha hilt may fo liants woe 
they may thy pity proves 
1 y ſcorn 
"Ta hwy eee 


8 
* 


Nie Recoverd. 
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Now 4 „ OW — 
2 be ſteali away, , 

Now he blaſts ſome Roſe |: 
Which upon thy fm Ch eh grows x 122 


83 more, | 
He by thy hate might be releag't, | 4} 


_ 


8 ER 'Þ 0 2 At Py 
1 . un planders in a Hair; 
No the eee erar- ud 
N 
on 8. of Which Thon % 

| Uſeintime, from. time T how . 


The Bracelet. 


* * * 


' Beneath Loves eaſie ſway, 


LI once could boaſt a Gatti you 


As unconfin'd as aire ; 


Was caught within this ſnare; 
And (by my ſelf betray d) I for this gold, 


No longer u now wiſe Art enquire 
Wich this vain ſearch 

How ſouls that bumane breaſts = 

Areto their frames —— 

js Material chains ſuch ſpirits well ma 

- | ben this ſoft brayd cantie both 


Ebellious fools that ſcorn to bow 


Woſe ſtubborn wils no lawsallow, 2. 
Diſdaining ro obay; * *. 
Mark but this wreath of hair and you ſhall ſen: 
None that might wear mow yang r (ramp be free“ 


[ {56 


But mine which force could not ſubdue, . 


A beart that many'fivems Rs, have ſold, 
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foul wichrher caddie, 7 
Dear, ſpare one igh, or elſe let fall 
Funeral, 


A tear co Grown my! 
That I may tell my;grieved heart 

Thou art — we ſhould part, 
And Martyrs that imbrace che firg | 


| Shall with lefſeJoy den T expire.” 
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With thizlaſthiG l 1 

———— = 
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Into thy breaſt, and there refide, - 


rok u. 


a eee Bed 
Guini n . 


AL ! alaſſe ! thow turnſt in vain 

1 Thy beanteons Face awa), 

Which ( like young Sorcerers } rais'd & Pain 
Above its Power to lay. 


| Love moves not as thanturnſt thy Look, 
BM But here doth firmly reit; 

He long ago thy Eyes forſook 
To revel in my Breaſt. 


Thy Power en him why hop , thowmere 


Then his on me ſbonld be, 

The Claim thou lay ſt to him is poor 
To that he owns from Me. 

His Subſtance in my Heart excells, 
Hu ſhadow in thy Sight z 

Fire where it burns more truly d welle 
T hen Where it ſcatters Lights 


(d) 


Y RY 0 2 
* FL : 


880 EO E NMS. "OT 


waswwounded. J 


GuARINI. | \ þ 


N. 
1 Eye: ( bright 9647 6 ee | | 
And thog'ſnalt find, 
Dreams have not With illuſive ſhowes 
Deceiv d thy Mind, 
What Sleep preſented to thy view, 
Awake, and thou ſbalt finde is true. 


T hoſe mortall Wounds Thear 
From thee begin, 
Which though they outward not appear 
Tet bleed within, 
Loves Flame like active Lightning flies, 
Wonnding the Heart, but not the Eyes. 


But now I yeeld to die 
Thy ſacrifice, 
Nor more in vain Will hope to ſlie 
From thy bright Eyes; 
Their killing Power cannot be ſhunn'd 
Open er clos d alike they Wound, 


: POEMS. 37 


NWuhde Echange; - 


eee 

Tuc kifſe which laſt thou'gav'ſt me, ſtole 
My fainting Life away, 

Yer (though to thy Breaſt fled) my Soul 
lin mine own doth ſtay ; 


0 hat, 
And with the ſame warm Breath did mine 
Into thy Boſom ſlide, 


There dwell contracted unto thine, 
Yet till with me reſide ; 


Chor. 


Both Souls thus in deſire are one, 
And each is two in Skill; 
Doubled in Intelle& alone 
United in the Wilt; 
Weak Nature no ſuch Power doth know; 
Love only can theſe Wonders ſhow. ; 


(d 2) Daalterd 
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Vnalnal ly Sickpeſſe 


Ickneſſe, in vain thou daſt invade 
A Beauty that can never fade. | 
Could all thy Malice but impair 
One of the ſweets which crownthis fair, 
Or ſteak rhe ſpirits from her Eye, þ 
Or kifle into a paler 7 ps 1 
The bluſhing Roſes of her check, | 
Our drooping hopes might juſtly ſeeks, 
Redreſs — — thou mightſt fave 
Thouſands of Lovers from the Grave: 
But ſuch aſſaults are vain, for ſne 
Is too divine to ſtoop to thee ; * 
Bleſt with a Form as much too high 
For any Change, as ; | 
Which no attemptcan violate ; 1 
For what's her Beauty, is our Fate. | 


On His Mireſſe's Death. 
P E T RA K CH, 


Love the Ripe Harveſt of my toils 810 | 
Began to cheriſh with his Smiles | 
Preparing me to be inaned . | | 
With allthe eyes I long prrſned, LPS 

4 9 
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alien Beal vir Withraide Foros | 
Doft thou my fair from me diverte N 
Falſa Life why in this luathed Chain 
Me from my fair 4off thou detain ? 
In whom aſſi Hanes ſhall I finde? 
Alike are Life and Death aer 


Pardon me 2 — | 
And laughs at their inſir defi Fares N 
She is wot wedded te Fomb, | 
Nor 1 te ſorrowin Riv vous. | 
They what then joys! ſt can nere vid: 
She lives in me in her Ide 


Te \Exeqmies. 


Raw neer Ef 
You Loyers that complain 
Of Fortune or Diſdain, 
And tomy Aſhes lend a Vee ; 


Melt the hard marble wi ip your grones, ..: 


And ſoften the relentleſſe Stones. 


Whoſe cold imbraces the ſad Subje& hide 
Of all Loyes cruelties, and Beauties Pride. 


(d3) 


my freſp Hopes fair and full blown 


POEMS. TT 

No Verſe % 5, Kuwn 

No Epicedium bring | 
Nor peaceful Requiem ſing, 

To charm the terr'1 rs of my Herſe; 

No prophaye Numbers muſt flow ner 

The ſacred ſilence that d wells here; | 

Vaſt Griefs are dumb, ſoftſy, ob foftly wohn 6 
Leſt youdiſturb the Peace after U Mun. 


vet firew nag 
Upon my diſmall Grave, 
Such offerings. asyou haves." + 
Forſaken Cy . as Lads. 
For kinder Flowers can take no Birth 
Or growth from ſuch unbappy Earth. 
Weep only oe Duſt, and (ay, Here lies 
To Love and Fate an equal Sacrifice. \ od 


The Seh. 


= Silk-worm (to long Sleep retir 4). 

: Theea:rly Year hath te- in ipkr'd, 

Who now to pay to thee res' | 
The Tribute of hi thee preps | 
And haſtens with induſtrious toyl 

To make thy Ornament her Spoyl : | 
See with what pain ſhe {pins for thee | 
The thread of her own Deſtinie, | 
Then growing proud in Death, to know | 
That all her curious Labow 5 thou 


: POEMS... 
Wilt, as in Triumph, deign to wear, 
Retires to her ſoft Sepulchre. 

Such, Deareſt, is that hapleſs State, 

To which I am deſign d by Fate, 

Who by thee (willingly) o'recotnie, - 

Work mine own Fetters and my Tomb, 


¶ Ladie weeping. 
MONTALVAN. 174 
A when ſome, Brook, flies from it ſelf away, 


35 


.A. The nurm ring Cbriſtal looſely runs aſtray. 


And as about thewerdant Plain it windes, 

T he Meadows with a ſilver rihband bindes, 
Printing 4 kiſſe on every Flower ſhe meets, 
Looſing her ſelf to fill them with new ſweets, 

To ſcatter froſt upon the Lilies Head, 

And Scarlet on the Gilliſtower to ſpread ; . 
So melting ſorrow, in the fair diſguiſe 

Of hamid Stars, fle d from bright Cloris Eyes, 
Which watring every Flower her Cheek, diſcloſes, 
Melt intd 2 re there into Roſes, 
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| for Muſt dag ter aim 
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Thy {\nowy Breaſt, 
That can by o her Flames be ſet on Fire; 
ere etray d 
Is by Ambition thus out-weigh'd. 


Hadſt tHdu bat khowhthevaſt extent 
Ol Conſtant Faith, how fare , 
| Bove all chat ae c 
Bom llaves to Wealth, or Henours* FW «i 
No richer Treaſure coutſt thou ſinde 


Than cn mutnaf Chains — 


But N 4 sd a name, 
And muſt not to xiſe 
Above theſe ties, 
Honour and Wealth out · ſhine bis paler Plame ; 
Theſe unite Souls, whulſt true deſire 
Unpitied dies in its own Fire. 


Yet, cruel Fair one, I did aim 
With no leis Juitice roo, 
- Than thoſe that ſue 
For ofker hopes, and thy proud Fortunes claim, 
Wealth honours, honours wealth approve, 
But Beauty's only meant for Love. 
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Song 
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' To ſome dull Nl thaveahnot know: 


The worth of that thou doſt beſtow ; 

Leſt with my ſighs and tears 1 IG 

Diſturb thy m— Pont 

To ſome dak (ihe | 

And there ere rs. 2 Ai F 
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Thus whilſt the difference thou ſhalt prove, 
Betwixt a feign d and eve: « 

Whilſt he, more hap e true, 
Shall reap thoſe j joyes 1 Tad — 
And with th 


Fate, whic „ 4 
48 haps 
Cruel 9 ong, or roo foon 
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When 
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When thes be bof thy yeutifall prime 
And age bu Ti e N 


90 


wary thy 1 pride 
Malt in wi eve 
why . r a d 


Or ders nes thes to uſe itt lea 
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Then ball I w "ungentle. Far, 
T hou in like flames may burn; 
Venus, # wt l hear my prer 
1 ſhall laugh my turn. 
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Will not truſt thy ee a 
Or thy detcirful charmy, © 
Nor pris ner be to 


Or 


Can wound or captivate 
09 of ov © 


I will not gaze upon thy Eyes, | 


Or wan F $7 
Leſt thoſe ſhoul y ize, 
Or theſe my ſoul — Arr : | 


Nor with thoſe ſafilih ers play, 
Or pol my Liberty oo aa p 


It 


EY 


4 POEMS. 
' | Since chen my wary heartis free, 
And unconfim d as chi 14 
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If thou wouldꝭſt mine ſhould eaptiv 
Thou muſt thine own reſigne, 


Then Love or Beauty coul 


1 
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And gratitude may thus e 
belore, 


Song. 
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Novi loner aſh the Wind. 
+ | Whenfalſely nd 


It courts the pregnant Sails intd a ſtorm. 
And when the ſmiling Waves perſwade 
Be willingly betray d, | 
| Then thy deceitful Vgws or Form. 
OHV © 


Go and beguile ſome eaſie heart 
With thy vain art:: 
Thy ſmiles and kifles on thoſe fool beſtoẽwq . 
| Who only ſee the Calme that ſleen 
On this ſmaoth flat riug Deep, ERA 
But not the hidden dangers know. 


They that like me thy Falſehood prove, 
Will ſcorn thy Love. 
Some may deceiv d at firſt adore thy Shrine 
| But He that as thy ſacrifice 
Doth wiilingly fall twice, 
Dies his own Martyr, and not thine, 
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Fix on a Woman is both young and fair: (4 2 
F Argus with a hundred Eyes not one 
Could guard, hop I 83 thine, who haſt nom! 
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12 prethee ae heaccadone 
Since now tis raid above chee 
Not all the $emity*thoudoſt own 
Againcattmalteinis love ches? 
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He that was ſhipwrack'd once before. 
A p den det ie ho "pl 
nd yet n os 
biv focomd/ Tull. | 


451M 13 


flatt ring kifs, each 3050 ns | 


ou doſt in vain beſtow 3 


Im 
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| zz wide thy — and my Tun. 


| Bat Tam proof ag ae 1 


PO EU 
come other Lovers might 
bo not 2 een, 


No vowes [hall e re perſwade mm 
Twice to preſenta wounded Hare 


N 


m though more divine, 
[might hy ſcomas neatly move. 
As now thou ſuſſereſt ne 


The Laſt. 
Yr ere 1 po, 


Diſdainful Beauty - ſhale be. 
So wretched; 28 to know 


What Joy hon ander ee 1 


A Faith ſo bright,,.... —_ 
As Time or Fortunecould, «ruſt; 3 


So firm, that Lovers mig 
Have read thy ſtory in my Mt © 


ne 21 


And crowmdahy Neme „L k 


Wich Laurel —.— Tard q _ | 
Whilſt the ſhrill voice of Fame Wes a * 


To her that hath Comms ele = þ 
In : 


6 Ne Y.. | 
This thou haſt loſt k . 


For all true Lovers. hen they finde 1 * 
That my juſt aims were croſt, 


Will ſpeak thee — Shen mg Neal 


ef rn! 
And none will i nor A her 
Any oblation on thy: Al 26to 
But ſuch as would $a 
Thy faith, to ſaiths as falle as thine. - 


Yet if thou 0 
On ſuch thy freedom babe 
Afſection may excuſe, 
For love from Sympathy doth flow. 


4% \Q \ A 


The Sen. 


Aſt off for thine gentle maid. 
That Ben y thou wear ſt, 

For in my Death h long delay d) 

Unwiſely cruel thou appearſt. | 


Inſult o're Captives with diſdam, © 
Thou canſe not triumph Frethe ſlain. 


No, I am now no longer thine,” * 
Nor canſt thou take delight to ſee 
Him whom thy Love did once confine 
Set, though by Death, corp 0 
For if my fl a ſmile beget, 
Fon e own Defeat. 


Aw » ww 
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+ | Behold how thy 


1 J pride NA beat An 
Hath murthered him did maintain it; 15 


£ 
* 
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And wary Souls who never tride 
Thy Tyrant Beauty, will diſdain it: 

But I am ſofter, and that me * 9 

Thou wouldſt not pity, pity thee- 


, > 
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Ert thos yet fairer then thog art, n 


Which lies not in the power of Art, 


Or hadſt thou in thine Eyes more Darts . 
Then ever Cupid bot at Hearts x -... . . 


14 } 


Tet if rhey Were wel F TOE „%o va 


I would not caſt a Thong be on T hee. 
Ide rather tharry a Diſeaſe, DK 
Than court the thing I cannot pleaſe : 
She that will cheriſh my Deferes ., 


Muſt meet my Flames withequal Fin. 


What pleaſure is there ina Kiſſe 


14187 
To him that donlinthe Hearts not hit? 18 
Il.ve thee not becauſe th art fair * 
Softer then down ſmoother then Air; 
Nor for the Cupids that do lie 
Is either Corner of thine Eye: 
| | moulaſt 


he, 


Ert thou by all AﬀeRions 
— 


9 
Or had thine Eyes as man 
As thou believ* & they 
Vet if thy Love 


I would not al Ry 


Ide ſooner e een heat, 5 
I hen her that ownes de m eke 

She that my Love wiltencertain, + 
Muſt meet it with no leſſe dien. 
For mutual Fires themſelves de _ 
And willing n yield no I. 


Inchy bright Bye or foſter Check 4 
Then faireſt if thou wouldſtknow wh 
There he REA. 


YI, 


De Nelepſe. 


O* turn away thoſe cruel Eyes,” 
The ſtars of my undoing. 

Or death in ſuch a bright diſguiſe, 
May tempt a ſecond wooing. 


Puniſh their blindly'impious Pride, 
Who dare contemn thy glory; wed} 
It was my fall that deif'd c 
I hy name, andfeaf'd thy Story, 


Vet no new ſufferings can —— 
A higher praiſe co crown thee; 

Though my firſt death proclaim theefair, 
My ſecond will unthr one the. 


Lovers will doubt thou canſt entice 
No other for thy fuel, ä 

And if thou burn one Vict ime twice, 
Both think thee poor and cruel. 


055 
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To the Counteſs of S. with 
the holy Court. 


Madam, 


8718 every place you bleſſe, the name 
This Book aſſumes may juſtlier claim, 
(Whar more a Court then where you ſhine? 
And where your ſonl, what more divine?) 
You may perhaps doubt at firſt ſight, 
Thar it ufurps upon your right; 
And praiſing vertues that belong 
To you in others, doth yours wrong; | 
No, tis your {clf. you read, in all | 
Perfections earlier. Ages call 
Their own ; all Glories they ere knew 
Were but faint Prophecies of you. 
You then have here ſole Int reſt whom tis meant 
As well to entertain, as repreſent. 


Song. 


DE VOITURE, 


7 Languifo in 4 ſilent Flame; 
For ſhe to Whom my wowes enclone 185 
| of 


POEMS. / 
Doth own perfectious ſo divine, | 
That bat to ſpeak were to diſcloſe ber Name. 
If 1 ſhould ſay that ſhe the Store 
Of Natures Graces doth comprize, 
| T he Loveand wonder of all Eyes, 
Who will not gue ſſe the Beauty I adore? , 


Or though I warily conceal 
The Charms her looks and Soul poſſeſs ; 
Should Ihercrgelty expreſſe, 
And ſay ſhe ſmiles at all the Paint we feel, 
Among ſuch ſuppliant t as implore 
Pitty, diftributing her Hate, 
Ine xorable as their Fate: 
Who Will not gueſſe the Beauty I adort ? 


Drawn for Valentine by the 
L. D. S. 


11 — gainſt me Love and Deſtiny conſpire, 
Though I muſt waſte in an unpitied fire, 
By the fame Deity, ſevere, as fair, 
ommanded adoration and deſpair : 
hough I am mark'd for Sacrifice to tell 
| The growing age what dangerous Glories dwell 
In this bright dawn,who . ſhe ſpreads her raies 
Will challenge every heart, and every praiſe ; 
(cz) Yet 
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Vet ſhe who to all hope forbids my claim 

By Fortuneꝭs taught indulgence to my Flame. 

Great Queen of chance / unjuſtly we exclude 

Th row an-int'reſt in Beatitude __ | 

Who, with myſterious judgement doſt diſpence 

The Bounties {Hs ing Providence: 

Whilſt we, to whom the cauſes are unknown, 

Would ſtile that blindneſs thine, which is our own, 

As kinde in Juſtice to thy ſelf as me, | 

Thou haſt redeem'd thy Name and Votarie: 

Nor will I prize this Teffe for being thine, 

Nor longer at my Deſtinie repinie, 

Counſel: and choice are things below thy State, 
Fortune relieves the cruelties of Fare. 


N | 
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POEMS. 
T he modeſt Wiſh. \ 
BARCLAY. 20 


Each Incenſe Boy ! Thon pious Flamen pray 
To genial Deities theſe Rites we pay. 
Fly far 2 hence ſuch as are only taught 
To fear the Gods by guilt of 'Crime or Thonght. 
This is my Suit, grant it Celeſtial Powers, 
If what my will Aﬀetts oppoſe not yours, 

Firſt, pure before jour Altars may I ſtand, 
And prattiſe udiouſiy what you command. 
My Parents Faith aevoutly let me prize, 

Nor what my Anceſtors eſteem d deſpiſe, 

Let me not vext enquire, (when thriving Il 
Depreſſeth good) why thunder is ſo ſtill ? 

No ſuch ambitious knowledge trouble Me; 

T hoſe curious Thoughts advance not Piety: 
Peaceful my Houſe, in Wife and Children bleſt, 
Nor theſe beyond my Fort unes be increaſt. 

None couzen me with Friendſhips ſpecions Gloſſe. 
None dearly buy my Friendſhip with their Loſſe. 
To Suits nor wars my quiet be betray'd; 

My quiet, to the Muſes juſtly pay d: 

Want never force me court the rich with Lies, 
And intermix my ſuit with Flatteries : 

Let my ſure friends deceive the tedious Light, 


(e3) Cite 
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And my ſound ſlee pa, with Debts not broke, the N ig ht. 
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' Cheerfull my Board, my Smiles ſbar d by my Wife, 

O Gods ] yet mindful [till of humane Life, 

To die nor let me Wiſh nor fear; among 

My Fojes mix Griefs, Griefs that bot laſt too loug 

2, Age be happy, and when Fate ſball claim 

My thread of Life, let me ſur vive in Fame. 
Enough : the Gods are plea#d'; the Flames aſpire, 
And crackling Laurel triumphs in the Fire. 


E Cataleis vet. Poet. 


Small well. gotten Stock and Countrey ſeat 

I bave, yet my content makes both ſeem great. 
My quiet Soul to fears is not inur d, 
And from the fins of 1dleneſſe ſecu d: 
Others may ſeek_the Camp, others the Town, 
And fool themſelves with pleaſure or renown ; 
Let me unminded inthe common crowd 
Live Maſter of the time that Im allow'd. 


* 
* 
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Works. 


| On the Edition of M. Fletchers 


Lercher, (whoſe Fame no Age can ever waſt; 


Envieof ours, and glory of the laſt) 
Is now alive again; and with his Name 


His ſacred aſhes walc d into a Flame; 


Such as before did by a ſecret Charm 

The wildeſt Heart ſubdue, the coldeſt warm, 

And lend the Ladies E; es a power more bright, 

Diſpenſing thus to either, Heat and Light. 

e to a ſympathie thoſe Souls betray d 

Whom Love or Beauty never could perſwade ; 

And in each mov'd Spectator could beget 

A real paſsĩon by a Counterfeit: 

When firſt Bellario bled, what Ladie there 

Did not for every drop let fall a tear? 

And when Aſpaſia wept, not any Eye 

But ſcem'd to wear the ſame fad Livery : 

By him inſpir'd the feign'd Lucina drew 

More ſtreams of melting ſorrow then the true; 

Bur then the Scernful Ladie did beguile 

Their eaſie griefs and teach them all to ſmile. 
Thu he Affections could, or raiſe or lay; 


(e 4) 


Love, Grief, and Mirth thus did his Charms obey : 


He 


9 POEMS. 8 
He Nature taught her paſſions to out · do, 

How to reſine the old, and create nes: ; 
Which ſuch a happy likeneſſe ſeeam'd to bear, 
As if that Nature Art, Art Nature were. 1 

Yet all bad nothing been, obſcurely kept 
In the fame UItn wherein his Duſt bath . Ay 
Nor had he ris the Delphick Wreath to claim, 
Had not the dying Scene expir'd bis Name. 
O, the indulgent Juſtice of this Age, 
To grant the Prefs, what it denies the Stage 
Deſpair our Joy hath doubled; He is come 
Twice welcome by this Peſtliminium; 
His lofle preſerv'd him; They that filenc'd Wir 
Are now the Authors to eternize it: 

Thus Poets are in ſpight of Fate teviv'd, 

And Playes by intermiſſton longer li vd. 


To Mr. W. Hammond. 


1 beſt of friendſhip, knowledge and of Art 
The charm of whoſe lov d name, preſerves my 
From female vanities(thy name, which there (heart 
Till time diſſolves the Fabrick, I muſt wear) 
Forgive a Crime which long my ſoul oppreſt, 
And crept by chance in my unwary Breſt, 
So great, as for thy pardon were unſit, 
And to forgive were worſe then to commit, 
But that the fault and pain were ſo much one, 
The very act did expiate what was done. 
I (who G often fported with the fame, 
Plaid with the Boy, and laught at both as tame) 
ee Berray'd 
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At laſt in love, love both the ſin and Hell: 
No puniſhment great as my fault eſteem d, 
But to be that which I © long had ſeem d. 
Behold me ſuch, a Face, a Voice, a Lute, 
The ſentence. in a Minute execute. 
Iyield, recant, the Faith which I before 
Deny'd, profeſſe; the Power I ſcorn d, implore. 
Alas in vain I no prayers, no vowes can bow 

Her ſtubborn heart, who neither will allow : 

But ſee how ſtrangely what was meant no leſſe 
Then torment, prov'd my greateſt happineſle ; 
Delay, that ſhould have ſharpned, ſtary'd deſire, 


And ctuelty not fann d, but quench'd my fire. 
love bqund me, now by kinde diſdain ſet free, 


I can deſpiſe that Love as well as ſhe. 

That fin to friendſhip I away have thrown, 

My heart thou may ſt without a rival own, 
While ſuch as willingly themſelves beguile, 

And ſell away their freedoms for a ſmile, 

Bluſh to.confeſſe our joyes as far above 

Their hopes, as friendſhip's longer liv d then Love. 


On M. Shirley's Poems. 


Wen deareſt Friend, thy verſe doth re- inſpire 
Loves pale decaying Torch with brighrer fire, 
Whilſt every where thou doſt dilate thy flame, 
And to the World fpread thy Odelias Name, 
The Juſtice of all Ages muſt remit 
To Her the Prize of Beauty, Thee of Wit, 2 
en 
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Framing a peece, diſpleas d, takes it aſunder, 
Thou Ni doſt depoſe, her Charms deny, 
And all the myſtick chains of Love untie; 
Thus thy diviner Maſe a power bove Fate 
May boaſt, that can both ma and wncreave. 
Next thou cal*& back to life that Love-fick Boy, 
To the kinde-hearted Nymphs leſſe fair then coy, 
Who, by reflex Beams burnt with vain deſire, 
Did Phcenix-like, in his own flames expire : 
Bur ſhould he view his dom drawnby thee, 
He with himſelf once more in love would be, 


Eccho (who though ſhe words purſue, her hat 


Can only overtake and ſtop the laſt 
Shall her firſt - h and haman veil obtain 
To ſing thy ſofter numbers o're again. 
Thus into dying Poetry, thy Muſe 
Doth full perfection and new life infuſe. 
Each line deſerves a Laurel, and thy praiſe 
Asks not a Garland, but a Grove of Bayes : 
Nor can ours raiſe thy laſting Trophies higher, 
Who only reach at merit to admire. 
But I muſt chide thee Friend, how canſt thou be 

A Patron, yet a Foe to Poetrie? 
For while thou doſt this Age to Verſe reſtore, 
Thou doſt deprive the next of owning more; 
And haſt ſo far even ſuture Aims ſurpaſt, 
That none dare write; Thus being firſt and laſt, 
All, their abortive Muſes will ſuppreſſe, 

And Poetry by this increaſe grow leſſe. 


74 " POBAMS," . 
Then like ſome skilful Artiſt, that to wonder 
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On M. Sherburns Tranſlation 
of Senecas Medea, and vin- 


| p . r 231A 
- dication.of the Author. TL 


f 5 wiſe Philoſopher, who had deſign'd 


To life the various paſſions of the Minde, 

Did wrong'd Medea's Jealoufic prefer 
To entertain the Roman Theater ; 
Both to inſtruc the Soul, and pleaſe the Sight, 
At once begetting Horrour and delight. | 

This cruelty thou doſt once more expreſſe 
Though in a ſtrange, no leſſe becoming dreſs ; 
And her revenge haſt rob'd of half its pride, 
To ſee it ſelf thus by it ſelf outyi'd, kiy 41 
That boldeit Ages paſt may ſay, our times 
Can ſpeak, as well as act their higheſt Crimes, 

Nor was t enough to do his Scene this right, 
But what thou gav'ſt to us, with equal light 
Thou wouldſt beſtow on him, nor wert more juſt 
Unto the Authors work, then to his Duſt; 
Thou doſt make good his title, aid his Claim, 
Both vindicate his Poem and his Name, | 
So ſhar'ſt a double wreath; for all that we 
Unto the Poet owe, he owes to thee. 
Thoughchangeof tongues ſtoln praite to ſom afford, 
Thy Verſion hath not borrow'd but reſtor'd. 


On 
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On M. Halls ſaves. 


Wis thatmatur'd by time bave courted praiſe, 
Shall ſee their works outdone in theſe Effayes, 

And bluſh to know,thy earlier years diſplay 

A dawning, clearer then their brighteſt day. 

Yet PFle not praiſe thee, for thou haſt outgrown. 
The reach of all mens praiſes, but thine own. 
Encomiums to their objects are exact; 
To praiſe and not at full is to detract. 

And with moſt juſtice are the beſt forgot, 

For praiſe is bounded when the Theam is not: 
Since mine is thus conſin d, and far below . 

Thy merit, I forbear it, nor will ſhow 
How poor th Autumnal Pride of ſome appears, 
To the ripe fruit thy vernal ſeaſon bears. 

Yet though I mean no praiſe, I come t invite 

Thy forward — ſt - ae —_— flight; 
Riſe higher yer, hat though thy ing wreat 
Leſſen to their dull fight who ſtay beneath ? 

To thy full Learning ho can all allow 

Juſt praiſe, unleſs thar'all were learn d as thou? 
Goonitt{þight of ſuch low ſouls, and may 

Thy growing worth know Age, though not decay: 
Till thou pay back thy theft; and live to climbe 
As many years as thou haft fnarch'd from Time. 


On 
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On Sir 3 8. his Pichre 


and Poems. 


UCKLING, whoſe n could i invite 
Alike to wonder, and delight, 

And with new ſpirit did inſpire, 

The Theſpian Scene, and Delphick.Lyre. 

Is thus expreſt in either part, 

Above the humble reach of Art. 

Drawn by the Pencil, here you — 

His a by his own Per his Minde: 


T he Union. 
MI ord A POT 


By Mr, William Fairfax.” ” 


& inthe Cleyſtal Center of the Egle 
Two ſubtle beams make but 

Or when one flame tWin'd with another is, 

They beth aſcend in aue brig he + rye 

o ſpirits thus into each other | 

One in our being, ane 1 what knew; 

In what we Will, e ard, 

In what we love; — yes loves il 

As in 4 . tht aerial Flame, 

with the produeing Ray it fllubs fame: 
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We to Loves pureſt quinteſſence reſin a, 

Do both become one wedefided mine. 
T his ſect for ms ir ſelf "converts \' 
Our yielding ſpirits, and our melting hearts, 
Till both = aal rs one * tow, 
So ſeveral lines are in their center one. 
And when thy fair Idea is impreſt, 
In the ſoft tablet of: my eaſſer breaſt, 
The ſweet reflexwon brings ſuch {ympathic, 
That I my better ſelf behold in thee; 
And all perfectiont that in thee combine, 
By this reſultance are intincly mint; 
Thy Raves difperſt ni) ſhades who only live 
Bright in the Luſtre thou art — A give. 


| IT, nſwer. 


f 
At once unequal to thy ſelf and me? 


By DR. ſwell't my debt the more, 
Abd oft but rob thy ſelf to mee poor. 
What part can I have in thy luminous Cone? 


What Flame ( ſince my loves thine) can call my own? 
The paleſt ſtar is lefle the fon of night, 1 
Who but thy borrvw?d know no native light - 
Was't not thon freely didſt beſtow 

The Muſe, butt ildſt give the Laurel too? 
And twice my aims by thy aſſiſtanc raiſe, 
Conferrivg firſt che merix, then the praiſe ? 


15 we are qnedearfriend i vy (houldſt thou be 
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But I ſhould do thee greater injurie, 


Did I believe this 7 were meant to me; 


3 


Or thought, though thou haſt worth 2 ſpare 


Tenrich another ſoul, that mine ſhould 


Thy Muſe ſeeming to lend calls home her fame, 


And her due wreath doth in renouncing claim. 


Pythagoras hi moral Rules. | 


Irſt to immortal God thy duty pay, 
Obſerve thy Vove, honour the Saints : obey 
Thy Prince and Rulers, nor their Laws deſpiſe 
Thy Parents reverence, and neer allies : 
Him that is firſt in Vert ue make thy Friend, 
And with obſervance bis kind fpeech attend: 
Nor (to thy power ) for light faults caſt him by, 
Thy power u neighbour to neceſſity. 
Theſe know, and with intentive care purſue ; 
But Anger Sloth, and Luxury ſubdue 
In fight of others or thy ſelf forbear 
What's Ill ; but of thy ſelf ſtand moſt in fear, 
Let 7 wuſtice all thy words and actions ſway, 
Nor from the even conrſe of reaſon ſtray ; 
For know that all men are to die ordain'd, 
And riches are as quickly loſt as gain d. 
Creſſes that happen by divine decree 
F ſuch thy f bear not impatiently. 
Tet ſeek, ro remedie With all thy Care aka 
And think.the juſt have not the greateſt ſhare; 
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* Mong ft men diſcomrſes good and bad are ſpread. 

Deſpiſe not thoſe, nor be by theſe miſled. | 

If. any: ſome notoriens falſhood: ſay, 15 

T hou the report With equal judgement weigh, 1. | + 

Let not mens ſmoother promiſes invite, 

Nor rowgher threats from juſt reſolves thee fright; | .: 

If ought thou wouldſt attempt, firſt ponder it, 

Fools only inconſiderate acts Commit. 

Nor do what afterward thou may ſt repent, 

Firſt learn to know the thing on mbich th art bent, 

Thus thou a life ſhalt lead with joy repleat. 
Nor muſt thou care of outward health forget: 

Such Temperante wſe in exertiſe and diet 

As may preſerve thee in a ſetled quiet. 

Mears nnprohibired, not curious, e huſe, 

Decline what any other may ace uſe * 

The raſwexpence of unity deteff, 

And ſordidneſſe: 4 Mean in all is beſt. 

Hurt notvhy ſelf ; alt nongbt thou doſt not weigh; 

And every buſineſſe of the following day 

As ſoa us by the Morn a diſpoſe, | 

Nor ſuffer ſleep at mght thy Eyes to eleſs | 

Till hrice that Diary hon haſt orerun, 

How ſlige ? what Deeds? whar duty left wndone * 

Thus thy „ to left 

Grieve for the Il, for for what good bath paſt. 
Theſe 1 thouf : , practiſe, and affetk, 

To ſacred Verrue will thy Reps diretdbd'. | 

Natures eternall Fommain I atteſt," | 

Who did the [out with fur fed power inveſ. 

Ere thou beg in pray well thy Work muy end, 

T hen ſball thy knowledge to all things _ * 

Are ha edn II} 


—ůů 


_— 
OS 


I Divinentdbunteve; Whertedltr$'d, refitain'd, 


| Pain hope nor ignorance ſhall dim thy ſight, 


Tang lt by abviner Mar h f mac, 


re raifd tp Heaven, thak fig Bodie free - 


2 0 KMS, 8 


Hom nature tc C gencrall likene ſſe vhatn d. 


Then foals thowſee: that hapliſſa mem imm 
heir Idi, toq eo (though preſtnt) Deaf and Bliad: 
Al fei the one of their Miifortuwes finde; 
This only is the fate that haruntvandirowls 
Through miſeries ſugceſſive, humane ſouli. 
Within is a continual hidden fight, - * 
lich ur to hanmuſtiſtuudyi not gecxte's % 36 av 
Good God ! how little trouble ſuonid mt E 
If thou to all men wouldft their, Genius ſhow, | 
But fear not thou; Men come-of heat nl Race, 


Which if purſud, Then all I n e,, 
And her thy und then from thy Badies fin: 
In time of Pra yr and c leanſing meats deny d 


eee n wenden ler mee gd: 


A dtatbleſſe Saint, no more ſhalt mortal be. 
Ihe commonreceived Opinion that Pythagoras 
f _—_ _—_— theſe verſes, ſeems to be de- 

ended by Chryſippus in Agellius, Plutarch, Laertius, 
and Iamblichus, who affirm, that the rules and Sence 
onely were tris; digeſted into Verſe by ſome of his 
Schollers. Bat it is not improbable, that they did 
no more than collect the verſes, and ſo gave occa- 
ſion to the miſtake; for Laertius confeſſeth that 

PJthagoras uſedꝭ to deliver his precepts to his Diſci- 
ples in verſe, one of which was 

10 (f) n 
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Ol this I biliere Clemens Alexandrinis, 
.who'cires one * theſe lines under his Name, and ; 
Proclus when he calls him xps im murige, 
The F TO = rhe golden verſes. Pp 
L dg py]. 
Noup ds Har TR") Hierocles in another 
Sence read Idaurras. 
1 * thy 7 ow ] 
| . Hierocles, tuen * wurde, * 
of religious r eK 
1 * Honour the Fd. 


"Hee, Laertins'ontheſe words explain ins Souls wheres 
of -the Air is al. Hierocles, eli, the ſons of 
Cod, cc. 118 9 i 


[ Thy Prince and Rulers J 


Kemytoriec, Sahuovas, Hierocles Tis dm yus woard dq 
Nee; ; "Capable of Government. 


[ Nor their Laws deſpiſe ] 


ria Site, Hieroc les Ileſhed ole amonenelman nav 
en 3 roobey their Commands. 


[ With obſervance | 


Beat implaiue, that is, H dame; Vet Ha. 
roc les otherwiſe. [ Th 


| POEM; 
1 ' . 


Whatſdever neceſſity can force thee to bear, Tris 
in thy power to bear voluntarily. If thy friend 
have wrong d thee, how canſt thou ſay, thou art 


not able to endure his Company, when Impriſon- 


ment might conſtrain thee to it? See Hieroc/es. 


[Mong it men diſcourſes good and bad are ſpread. 
Deſpiſe not theſe, nor be by thoſe miſied. 


So Hierocles, Marcilins reads à, (that is ) for 


zr, which beſt agrees with this ſence.” 
: |, [| what any other may accuſe A.. 
ober Hieroc les interprets uu · ur, Invidin; fo ta- 
ken ſometimes by Cicero, Marci: 3 
Aid everi buſineſſe of the following da 

C As ſoon as by the Morn awak'd 77 


Theſe two lines I have inſerted upon the authority 


of Porphyrins, Ties & iy q d ra au au d i in. 
ew Tg ov, | | 
Mid” vor ueaaxetoins dec. 
Iles N Ths Earacd onus iH. 
Ie N Yarvoro wihippor Num 
| Ed udaa refmydi ay d E Hacer Hee Ee. 
He adviſed every one before he ſlept to repeat theſe 
verſes to himſelf, | | 
Nor fuffer Sleep at Night,fc. © 
And before he reſe theſe, 
And every buſineſſe, >c. 
(t 2) How 


Trin power 4neighbonr te neceſſity d. 


n 
"OS? 


How much this r "i Pythagoras the Anchor 

and hi ers butdiſpoſcts of the'Verſes ( who 
appears forgot cheſe two) is evident enough; 

| The — inſiſt upon wbe labour to 

urn] contrary is derived loa theſe work | 


Ten ger erernul fountain 74 | 
Ibo did the ſeut with 5 -10 
Where Muyciliarexpoinds Abr 7 pexte) Hu 


4 quo Scientiam vu acreperunt, ir anne, te. 
n Pxtba 9 as if it were 

* Him who th Terratl to our ſanleexpreſt i by 

F (Natures eternal fountain ) T atteſt; B 

| And then takes pains to ſhow that his Scholars uſed | | 

to ſwear by Him. But e ux paturiy fby | » 

Hauri is not withour'a little violence to e | þ 

Jvxã ( which makes Iamblicus read dpripes mic) 

Marcilixs in this being the lefle excuſable for: con- 

feſsing immediately, Anime. vero woſtr di xtrunt 

Pythagorei.quoniam quaternariud anime nume rus tif, ii 

an explanation ĩnconſiſtent with the other, but (as 

I conceive ) truer; Macrobius expreſſely agteeth | , 

with it; Paro tibi per eum qui dat anime noſtre * 
ternarium numerum, Ot as others 


Per qui  noſtre ame nuwerum dedit ipſẽ ee ] 


By bim who pave wut Life, God. in Which ſence 
N derrde gene much more eafily will follow | > 
mei than rerpaxlu, The fower powers of the 
foul are, Mens, Scientia,” Opinio, Senſus, which 
Ariſtotle calls che four inſtruments of judgements 


Aerecle: rie. Sorduue, The Minde is _ 
re 


« rn q * n WA 


r Ge. 


de more 


dt en unite ia cat of miles 
one: Science to the number two, (which a 


{mongſt the Pythagor . umneriejufivitatic ) be- 


auſe it — —— certain and ar 

toamcertain and infinite. Opinin t rer, 

lar of indefmite Variety, Senſe v four, as 

ning the — In —— ai 
erfllypetfwade#todiflenfromPlatarch, 

Hirrectes, 'Tanblichns ind other Tmeerpreters;' "firs 


FFF . 


L ibisi 16 4 ee eee e 

dean Reaſor-and E 11 in * 

Eten hai kdl, 

ks Marcilins reads,” H brats Oo rail D2Jgo 
Their Genius 


Ow die Hierocles expounds du ux 7. Genine 


includes both. | 
[ what embrace } 


Hierocles, mivre. 4. Nora, all that they ought to de. 
from the bodigs fais] 
Hierocl. from the Infe&ion of the Bodie. 
[In times of Prayer | 


Ey T6 Aotiuxis, Meditation. See Plato in Phe- 
done. 


Land cleanſing | 


Which extended ( faith Hierocles ) ler eilior I t- 
wy 
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drink; cc 8 
ars bundle], a "0 q 
what they were is expreſſed Levin Sade, | 

onda Ageline, r. wg affirms tha _ . 
theſe words z. dvr, he cites his — ne 
thegms: 1 53. om- alter ir e lagoſs amoptiyuent, 
zr df meter. Concerning meat is partic. 
larly delivered in bis holy Apethegms that which it 
was net lawful to make known to every one. Which 
is a great teſtimony that Pyrhagoras and not any 
of his Diſciples writ theſe verſes; for if the Au- 
thor had cited him before in the third perſon on ( as 

they argue from M Tergaxld) he would have 


